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To Mrs. FORDAN. 


——— • 


MADAM, 


TN the Hours of Meditation, when the 


Mind was on its reſearches for a Pa- 


troneſs to the following Petit Drama, I was 


not long at a loſs for One to whom I might 


with propriety pay my reſpects. The very 


conſpicuous figure you have made upon the 


Stage, brought your Merits to my view, and 


from thoſe I thought there could be no im- 
propriety in my EB this Trifle at your 
feet. The tutelary Siſters, Melpomene and 
Thalia, who preſide over all the Scenic 
Arts, have taken you by the hand and placed 
you on a pedeſtal fo high, that Envy lowers 
her ſcowling front whene'er ſhe caſts her 
Jaundiced Eye upon your exalted Station, 
for you juſtly aſſimulate the pathetic man- 
ners of the one, and faſcinate with the 
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bewitching archneſs of the other. This 
perhaps may look like flattery, but thoſe 


who know me, know that flattery is a. 


talent which J never yet Pe e and, for 
the want of which, per 
hatched ſome Snakes and Scorpions who 


have endeavoured to breathe their venom 


upon the bloſſoms of my reputation. In the 
preſent inſtance certain malevolant Com- 
petiters attempted to ſting my riſing hopes 
and diſconcert the eminent and arduous ex- 
ertions of the Performers, to whom I am 
ſo much indepted on this Piece's firſt afſay;— 
yet I had the ſatisfaction to ſee it baffle all 
their Spleen, and now, Madam, I ſubmit it to 
the APPROBATION of the PUBLIC, and 
hope it will receive your PROTECTION. 


I have the Honor to Subſcribe myſelf, 
MADAM, 
your moſt Humble and 


Obedient Servant, 


GEORGE SAVILLE CAREY. 


Store Street, Bedford Square, 


— — Inca — 


aps I may have 


| : THE PRINTER begs leave to obſerve that the 
Reviewers of Theatricals in the MORNING 
HERALD and other reſpetable PRINTS, who 


ſaw the Repreſentation as well as the Editors of the 
LONDON, EUROPEAN, NEW LADY'S, and 


other MAGAZINES, have Spoken of this New Piece 
in very Reſpettful Terms. © That it is replete with 
wit, whim, and good humour, and exhibits a well 
timed ſatire on the bent of fanciful individuals, demon- 
ſtrating that Every Man has his Hobby, and that 


all mankind, are, at ſome period of Life or other, 


the Dupes of Fancy. Upon the whole they pro- 
nounce this Farce to ſurpaſs mediocrity, and that its 
merits juſtly deſerve that kind reception from the 
Public which it has experienced.” The Author is 


well known to the world by his Lectures on Mi- 
micry, Imitations, and other humourous writings ; 


and 


and all lovers of dramatic productions and the Pub- 


lic in general will be highly gratified by a fight aud 
peruſal of this Comic Piece. 
On it's firſt appearance at the Hay Market Some 


objections were made to it's length, particularly in 
the Dinner Scene, but by the Author's Judicious 


curtailment for future Repreſentation, every objeftion 


of this kind will be obviated. It is however printed 
as originally written, and ſuch parts of it marked as 
were omitted in the repreſentation. It is preſumed 


it will be performed this Summer, at many of the 
Watering Places throughout the Kingdom, and that 


it will be brought forward with Some amendment 


and alteration next Seaſon at the King's Theatre, 


THE PRINTER. 
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FREOLOGU UE 


— 


Written by a Friend of the Author. 


(THE ACTOR COMING ON THE STAGE AS IF IN ANGER 
WITH THE PROMPTER. ) 


WISH your Prologues, all, were in the Sea, 
You're ſure to ſaddle ey'ry one on me.-- 
Each trembling Author, ſhews a frighten'd mind, 

And cries to me--Pray will you be ſo kind 
As ſay a word or two, to paliate 

The apprehenſions that around me wait.-- 
A pretty taſk !--and, nothing more, in brief, 
Then feeling guilty, hollows out- Stop Thief!“ 
Should the thing pleaſe--pray, what do I get by't? 
I'Il tell you what--I prologuiſe each night.-- 
Wit, like a Diamond, is bright and ſcarce, 
Our Author's Wit (poor ſoul) is all 2 Farce; 
You'll ſee it clearer ere the matter's ended, 
But, faying little, is the ſooneſt mended.-- 
I've got a part to play--'tis time to budge, 
Hoping, that while you liſten, you will judge 
With Mercy--nor make abſolute the Caſe, 
Leſt the poor Author fall into diſgrace. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, 
ME N. 
It TinTEm, a Floriſt, - Ma. BaDDELEY. 
[ GRvs, a Butterfly Fancier, Mx. Sukr. 
[ WILLINGFORD, betrothed Ms. Dicxun. 
ab to Miſs Tintem, _ 5 
} Gapy Mr, Tintem's Servant MR. BannisTER, Jun. G 
WOMEN, 
| j Miss TinTEm, Niece to MR. Tintem Miss Col Lins. 
8 DoLLy, Miſs Tintem's Servant, - Miss Pops. 
| N. B, The Parts of this Entertainment marked with Inverted 
| Commas thus were omitted in the Repreſentation. 
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ACT J. 


— 
Scene I. The Kitchen. 


GABY A Hing on his neckcloth, and ſeemingly 


lo be admiring' himſelf in the Looking-glaſs, when 


 DoLLy comes in and taps bim on the ſhoulder. 


DOLLY. 


ſo much, Mr. Lazy-bones? why 

have been looking at yourſelf this half-hour, — 
now you look as if you were frightened out of your 
wats | 


| Gapy. F eee at wha? "4 


Dolly. At yourſelf to be ſure, and I do not 
wonder at it; why your head looks like a 


rumpled hen that has gone through a hedge 


backwards, and your face is as pale as a parſnip. 
GaBy. You are making me out a ſtrange 


creature forſooth, may'nt a body tie on one's 
neckcloth, without being frightened out of one's 


_ wits at the looking-glafs. 
B 


Dory. 


HAT is that which you are taken _ 
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Dol Iv. Tyng oh Four weckclodh 7 ; 
---heavens what a es ;---why you have not 
above half tied it; -I ſuppoſe you will be for 
making love to me with your collar open again. 
You look in the face for all the world hke the 
picture of the ſtarved poet, in my maſter's dreſſing 
room. _ 

Gasy. Faith and troth you are full of your ſkits, 
Mrs. Dolly; but for all that, I have heard people ſay, 
that to be Tcirctefs | is to be modyh. 

Dol Iv. Modiſh, modiſh, ha! ha! ha!---I never 
faw ſuch a modiſh ninny as you before, it is enough 
to make one kill one's ſelf with laughing, I am ſure 
you ſhall never go into the parlour ſuch a comical 
figure as that---only look at yourſelf again. 

GABV. Why, how would you have me look? 


' DorLy. Like a man to be ſure.---You that are 


_ drawn for the militia-100-- -why you ought to look 
Uke a ſoldier? 


GABVY. How in the name of patience am I to 


book Hike a ſoldier before Im taught. 


Doll v. Let me put on your neckcloth, and rl 
ſhew you how. 

| 4 Ah, that you ſhall, 1 EVO you too. 
Doll. Kneel down then, and you ſhall ſee 
what a comely figure I will make of you. 


Gapy. Kneel, aye, that I will and pray too, if 


you like it, my 7 little chick- a- bĩddy. 


(Gawy kneels while DoLLy ties bis neckelothᷣ i» 


tight, that it almoft choaks him.) 
 DoxLy. There! there! there!---you ſeem now 


like a ſoldier now with a witneſs. 
Saz. (Struggling) Murder! murder! murder? 
Oh, Pray | 


Dorer. 


A i vou had u Enie blood in your face, you look. 


2 


* 
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Dol rv. Ha! ha! ha!---Well, now ſince L kave 


brought you to your prayers I am ſatisfied, and 
you ſhall be releas'd---but it is a pity you had 
not been choak d, you look'd ſo pretty. 


Gaz. And ſhould you have | lik d to have ſeen 


me choak'd Dolly? 

* Choak me if I ſhould not. | | 

Gary. Why Dolly, now that's ſo cruel of you. 

DoLLy. Why?---becauſe you're ſuch a lazy, 
lubberly, flovenly ae you know that 
this 18 Saturday, that Alderman Grub 1s coming to 
viſit Maſter, and you've got nothing ready. 

GaBy. Lord help you, be'ant I always ready, 
what would the woman have me do? 
_ DorLy. What?---why there are all the knives 
to clean; my Maſter's new wig to comb out; the 
tobacco pipes, to wax at the ends; and the ſand- 


diſhes to be got in readineſs---you know that they 


ſmoke like a couple of Turks 
Gazy. Lord bleſs me I had forgot all that to be 


ſure. 


DotLy. I knew you had Nou ve a precious 


memory, but my Maſter would not be apt to forget 
yon I fancy, if you had not got them all prepared 


in time; you know he is never ſo happy as when 
ſurrounded with ſmoke. 


Gasy. Nor I neither, Dolly---Lord, it is my 


heart's delig =: 


DoLLy. I'm glad to hear that, for it convinces 


me that you will make a better ſoldier. 


Gasy. What are they ſo fond of ſmoke then? 


DoLLy. Every good ſoldier is fond of the 
ſmoke of gunpowder to be ſure. 


GaBy. Oh, I never lik'd that ever ſince I had 


like to have been blown up with it the laſt fifth of 


November; I'll tell you all abqut 1 it;---you muſt 
B 2 know 


f 
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know that I had got a whole 5 80 of powder, 
and was making of ſquibs. 


Dol Lv. Making of ſquibs was you, and ſo, I 
ſuppoſe, you went off in a cracker? | Bell rings. 
Gasy. Odds-bobbs! Maſter's bell rings. 


DorLy. Aye, and if he catches you here with 


your gunpowder ſtories, he will be for blowing us 


both up. Exit Gapy and Dor. 


. 1 . & 4 
— ln. —— 


SCENE I. 


(Mr. Turm 10 4 N in his morning gown wit 

velvet cap, ſurrounded with garden pots, flower- 
flicks, and a pen fluck in his cap, with which be 
marks ſome of the labels. 


' TivTeM. They * that every man has his hobby 
horſe, and without one has ſomething in purſuit, life 
is as inſipid as tripe, without muſtard or vinegar, --- 


My hobby-horſe is my flower-garden, and I can 
ride that with ſafety, for I ſhall never be afraid of 


that kicking me in the ſtomach, or breaking my 


neck with ſtumbling.---I expect my friend Grub 


here by and by, and think that I ſhall amaze him 
with the variety of colours, which I ſhall preſent to 
him in my amphitheatre. --- Mr. Grub has his 


hobby-horſe too, but his horſe is a butter-fly ;- 


I often tell him, that he is as fond of purſuing a fly, 
as a fiſh or a ſwallow.---But I muſt make haſte, he 
will be here ſoon, and if we ſhould not 1 5 to 
have the dinner on table exactly at one, he will be 


for ſtinging me with reproaches, and A in my 
ears like a gnat, 


4 | N „ | Enter 


SS > A 


Enter GaBy, 

GABY. Did y you ring, Sir ? 
TinTEM. Yes, to be ſure--yet one would have 
* | thoughtthat you had forgot it, by 2 being ſo 
long in coming What was you about? 


, Gaz. Nothing, Sir. : 
Tixrzu. I ſuppoſe ſo--I ſhould have been angry 
N with you had you not told me the truth, for that is 


one of the hardeſt things in the world to get at. 
GABVY. Oh, Sir, I always tell the truth. | 
TixTEM. You are miſtaken, I am afraid, and 
have marr'd al; you only told me truth by way of 
accident, becauſe you was too dull of invention, 
7 and had not time to tell me a falſhaod, 
þ Gaz. I never tell a falſhood, Sir, but when I 
cannot help it. 

TinTzM. Well,--I hope Dolly told you that 
Alderman Grub was coming to dine with me to 
day? Ba, 88 

. es, Sir; | 

TiIxTEM. And are all things in readineſs? 7 

GAB Y. Yes--Sir;--No--Sir. | 
. TiwnTeM. Yes, Sir; no, Sir !--there ſeems to 
be a lie, and a true ſaying, both in a breath, which 
of them am I to believe? 

Gapy. Which you pleaſe, Sir. | 

TixTEM. I ſuppoſe ſo--therefore I am inclin'd 
to believe that you have got nothing ready. 

 Gazy. Faith, Sir, you have hit it. 

TixTzm. Hit! it, have I ?--Why you audacious 
Scoundrel, I have a good mind to hit you; II 
beck you down, you blockhead--Where is NY 

I | 
| w Upen the block, Sir, 


Ie 


— 1 


Pt 
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Tivrzu. I wonder that 
then; is it dreſs'd ? 

Gasy. No, Sir, not quite dreſs'd. | 

TixrENM. I declare I have a good mind to give 
you 2 good drefling--go to your brother block and 
finiſh it immediately; it is inſufferable to have two 
blockheads in the houſe at once. But firſt take this, 


you have it not on 


the. third row; betw-een that of Arrogance and In- 
difference; being a modiſt flower, its bluſhes will 


be the more diſtinctly ſeen. Exit GaBY. 


« What a ſtrange thing is fear, it fits as Lord 
ce Chief Juſtice of our Conſcience, and often extorts 
te a falſhood, or makes us tell the truth, by being 
« over- awd from Apprehenſion of Conviction-- 
«© This fellow of mine, take him in common, as a 
* ſervant, is not a bad one ;--he has always an in- 
ce clination to tell the truth, yet his heart is never 
ee couragious enough to prevent his give way to a 
ce falſhood.--But how goes time--(pulls out his 
ce watch) odds ſo, it is almoſt twelve o'clock, 
C 


wwe : thall have Maſter Grub here by one.” 
ah 2 the bell. 


N 


+. 


Enter Dol Lv. 


Dot xy. Did you ring, Sir? 

TIx TEM. Aye, how goes on the Dinner? 
Dol. As faſt as the Jack and Fire can make 
it, Sir Cock, Sir, is broiling away like a your 
horſe in the D og-days. 

Tirrzxu. And if ſhe ſhould happen to be a 
minute too late, my friend Grub would have 
more mercy upon her, than the haſty rider upon 
fs jaded fice 


| DoLLy, 


and bid the gard'ner to place it in the Amphitheatre; 
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Dol tv. Cook, you know, Sir, is a little rough 
jn her paces, if he were to fall foul of her, he might 
ſtand a chance to be flung, and get his baſtings. 


Tixrzu. Where's my Neice---Mrs. Prate. a- 


dace ? 
Dol rv. In her dreſſing room, Sir. 
TINTEMu/. Tell her it is Twelve o'Clock--Mr. 


Grub will be here preſently; bid her get ready to 


receive him, and not be behind hand as ſhe generally 
is upon theſe occaſions. 


DoLLy. Oh, never fear her, Sir; ſhe may be 


ready to receive him in order to pleaſe you, but 


ſhe will be the more glad to get rid of him to pleaſe 


herſelf. 
TIxNTEMu. What do you mean by that you 
impudent baggage,--hey ? 

Dol rv. I can hardly tell what I mean, myſelf, 
Sir ;--but there is a certain old gentleman that will 
acquaint you ſoon enough I warrant you. 

Tix TEM. An old Gentleman ! What old 
Gentleman, Huzzy ? 

DoLLy. Why Sir, the old gentleman that goes 
ſee- ſaw, ſee-ſaw in the face of our clock, who has 


got only one lock of hair on his forehead, and a 
{cythe in his hand ;--old Maſter Time. 


TiNTEM, Was there ever ſuch infolence.--Away 


with you then, and don't ſtay looſing your time 


here, but mind your buſineſs, _ take care that 


every thing be properly placed. {Exit Dol L v. 
Mean while I' go and take a Deep mto the garden; 
and, like a good and prudent Wunder, ſee that 
my affairs be properly arrang d fit for the eye of 
Pons inſpection. (ate 

ee SCENE 
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| Enter Mr. WIILIxCToRD dj iſguiſed as a Ballad 
Singer with Songs. 


Here is the lace, and this the Temple wherein 
reſides the gelte of my affections: while I like 
a poor and devoted Pilgrim have wander'd hither 
5 thus diſguis d, to render up my offerings, and 
} 5 ſoothe thoſe pangs of love which rankle in my 
breaſt--I have taken this diſguiſe, leſt I ſhould be 
diſcover'd by the imperious and avaricious eye of 
'S one that is fix'd by fate as a guard to check the 
inclinations of her lement boſom.--Therefore will 
I put my little ſtratagem into execution, by ſinging 
N an old Engliſh Ballad, and fee if I cannot attract the 
notice of ſome of the Domeſtics; ; to whom, I may 
communicate my purpoſe, and thro' whom I may 
* perhaps have an opportunity of ſeeing the beloved 


nd. © a 3 


5 * of my heart. 
| Song (Mr. Wirren) fe 
i 07 all the Girls, Sc. = 


5 Dor IL and GAB enter in he middle of the Jour 
| and liſten--and when it is finiſhed go __ L fo 
Wo WiLLINGFORD and buy one each. M 


Dor v. Faith you ſing well Maſter, let me have 
_—_ one of your Songs, I like them vaſtly. | 
'\$ [W1LLINGFORD gives @ Song. 
if Gazy. And ſo do I, come let me have one, too. 
jd = [WILLINGFORD gives him two. 
8 Nay, you have given me too many--I only aſk'd 


il for one, and you have given me two. 
„ W1LLINGFORD, 


mg 
70 
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Wikenvors? Why did'nt you lay. one, 700 3 5 


and that makes a couple to be ſure. 
GAB V. Does it ſo, Mr. Sharpſhins, but one will 
do for me, I thank you; tho' I wiſh it had been 
Dolly of our Alley---inſtead of Sally of our Alley, 
then I ſhould have been Ugg. it al day to my 
ſweetheart, here. 
DoLLy. Sweetheart 1---you' re a pretty fellow 


for a ſweetheart to be ſure ;---come, come, come 


along in and mind your bulineſs, or elſe inſtead 


of a ſweetheart, you may chance to meet with a ſour 


tace from my Maſter by and bye. 
[ As they are going WILLINGFORD TIEN them. 
WIILIxCTORD. Dolly! Dolly 
DoLLy. Dolly! Dolly How the deuce did 
you come by my name ſo pat? 
 Gaspy. Why, I told him to be ſure. 
WILLINOGCFORD. Don't you know me! ? 
 DouLy. Know you !--not J. 
W1LLINGFORD. Don't you know Mr. Willing- 
ford. [ diſcovering himſelf by throwing off his cloak. 
DoLLy. Mr. Willingford! mercy upon me; oh! 
dear, you have almoſt trightened me out of my 


-4 


wits. 


GaBy. As itte as J am alive it is Mr. Willing- 


ford, why it has ſtruck me almoſt into an Egyptian 


Mummy. 

DorLy. Come in, Sir, pray come 1n, ER: let 
me hide you as faſt as I can, I would not have my 
Maſter ſee you for all the worle. 

Gasy. Nor either--not but that J am glad to 


ſee you, don't you be afraid of that.--ha! ha! ha! 
I can't help 1 at it--this is a comical kind 


of a joke. 
DoLLy. Come 1 in; Sir, for heaven's ſake, and let 


me hide you, or elle ! it will be a Tragical joke, I'm 


afraid. 
C | Gazy 


| ko "" 


— 


W * THE DU PES OF FANCY, 


GAB. Aye, away with you, Sir, away with you 
for your own ſake, for Dolly's ſake, and for my 
fake ; we'll take care of you--tho hide and ſeek is 
no bad game by the bye--I know one that will be 
glad to find you. 5 g | 


[ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE I. "8 - 


Miſs T1inTEM in ber dreſſmg-room, reading. 


MISS TINTEM. 


Theſtory which J have been reading, puts me ex- 
actly in mind of poor Mr. Willingford and myſelf.-- 8 
His father died, and left him nothing but a good 
education, and the wide and hazardous world to 1 
ramble in; Mine bequeath'd me all he had by his 
Will, but left me no ill of my own ;---he has made 
me over to the care of an avaricious uncle, until 1 
arrive at the age of twenty-one, which, thank 
heaven, is almoſt at hand ; yet he wiſhes to transfer 

me to a beaſtly creature, who would fain preſent 
himſelf to me as a huſband---but I will die firſt--- 0 
I am told they cannot force me to marry any body | 
againſt my will, and that is a comfortable conſo- 
lation.---Ah! poor Mr. Willingford, when I think 
of thee--- . . 

[ Dolly ſpeaking in a hurry from the ſtair=caſe, 
DoLLy. Miſs, Miſs, Miſſey! | Eo 
Miss TinTEM. What's the matter? 

Dor. Come down ſtairs and I'll tell you. 

Miss TinTEM. Why can't you tell me while I 

am aboye ſtairs? 


Dolly 


J 


LY 
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Dol lv. There is ſomebody juſt come in, who 


wants to ſpeak with you. 


Enter DorLLy. 


Miss TixrEM. I know who you mean, therefore 
I ſhall not hurry myſelf. 

DotLy. No you don't; if you did, I fancy you 
would talk in a different ſtrain, 

Miss TinTzm. Is the girl mad?---I wiſh you 
would not take the liberty to teaze me in ſuch a man- 
ner---you know I hate the fellow. 

DoLLy. What fellow? 

Miss TinTEM. What fellow ! --- why the fellow 


that you are talking about---that naſty fuſty, wig- 
pated fellow---Old Grub. 
 DoLLy. Grub! Grub !---he is no Grub; he is a 


gentleman every inch of him, and a pretty one too. 


Miss TIxTEM. Who is he then, why don't you tell 


me? 


 'DoLLy. Why, who ſhould it be but Mr. 
Willingford ? 


Miss TinTEM. Mr. Willingford !--bleſs me 25 


have ſtruck me with aſtoniſhment---I hope m 
Uncle has not ſeen him; if he has, we ſhall have a 


fad piece of work, and all our hopes will be totally 


_ .overſet. — Where is my Uncle? 


DoLLy. In the Garden. 
Miss TinTEM. And where's Mr. Willingford? 
'DoLLy. I have taken care of him, he's fafe 


enough out of harms way, I promiſe you. 


Miss TINTEM. Is he? 

DoLLy. Aye that he is. 

Miss TIN TEM. Where is he chen? 2 

DoLLy, Where do you think? | 
C; Eg: Miss 
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Miss TinTEM. I cannot think, nor do ] care, fo 
he is but ſafe out of danger; where is he? —prithee 
tell me girl. 

DoLLy. Why I have ſlipp'd him up the back 
ſtairs into my bed-room, I have got the key 1 in my 
pocket, and here it is. 

Miss TinTEM. Charming! you are a ea good 
creature and I love you for it.- But what is to be 
done; I knownot what to do, or what to ſay--I am all 
confuſion; I that ſhould at this moment be nothin 


but contrivance and manœuvre, am, by the pre- 


ſent unaccountable flurry on my ſpirits, rendered in- 
capable of every thing, that might be the means of 
my future happineſs. 

'DoLLy. I'll endeavour to help you out---I'm 
not in love you rb bbs got no flurry on my 
ſpirits. 

Miss TINTEM. vou are the beſt of creatures, 
and ſhall never have occaſion to repent this act of 
kindneſs. 
 Dorzy, I'll tell you what then---you know my 
Maſter and old Grub, always go poking and 
pottering about the garden after dinner, and will 
be for holding their argumentations of an hour and 
a half long, about their flowers, their butterflies 
and the duce knows what. 

Miss TinTEM. Well---what then y dear 
good girl-—what then? 

DorLV. What then ?--why then you will have 
nothing to do after dinner, but to let Mr. Willing- 
ford know that you are alone and you won't want 
company, I warrant you. 

Miss TIxTEM. After dinner Now you talk of 
dinner, what is he to do ?--Muſt the poor dear 
creature ſet ſtarving in your bed-room all the time ; 


] dare ff bs he has notsdined ;--did you aſk him? 
Popbr. 
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DorLy. Dined ?--Why I am told that your true 
lovers never want to eat, 

Miss TinTem. Prithee don't be fooliſh. 

DoLLVY. Don't make yourſelf uneaſy, Miſs, I was 
neither ſo fooliſh or ſo brutiſh, but I had thought 


enough about me to take proper care of him. 


Miss TINTEM. In what reſpect ? 

 DorLy. In reſpect to his dinner--for J have ſent 
him up a cold Collection as they call it, and provided 
him with ſome veal and ham; the cold giblet pye, 


ſome cold pudding, by way of ſettling his love, 


and a bottle of wine to waſh it down whenever he 
pleaſes. X de 
Miss TinTem. Excellent !--you delight me.-- 
(Bell rings.) that is my uncle's bell.--Go, and aſk 
what he wants, and let me know immediately. 
1 [ Exit DOLLY. 
I am delighted with the frankneſs and attachment 
of this good natured girl, but extreamly aggitated 


at the ſtate of poor Mr. Willingford ; ſure it is the 


moſt provoking and tantalizing ſituation in the 
world.--The man I love, and whom I have not 
ſeen this month, to have him under the very roof 
with me, and even there depriv'd the ſight of him, 
when inſtead of receiving him as I ought, to have 


him lock'dup in a ſtate of apprehenſion and fear, 


js hard indeed! 

TA Enter DoLLy. 5 
Dol lv. Miſs, my Maſter is in the ſtrangeſt mood 
imaginable, and deſires that you will come down 
immediately. 


Miss TINTEM, Tell him that I am coming 


(Exit DoLLy.) he will find me in as ſtrange a 
mood as himſelf ;--I have juſt as little inclination 
to ſet down to dinner, as 1 have to hear the con- 

verſation that T am likely to be peſtered with while 


[Exit Miss Tixrzu, 
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SCENE 7. 


( Changes to 4 are ing-room ol di en Mr. 
 FinTeM buckling on his ſhoes, till in his cap 
with his bat over it, be rings the bell. ) 


Enter Gavy. 


Gasy. Did you want me, Sir? 

TixrEMH. Where's my Wig, Sirrah ? Muſt I 
dine in my Night-cap think you; go and fetch it 
immediately, or I'll have you ſet in the ſtocks for 


- diſobedience. 


Gasy. Sir, I have juſt done it--I have got to 
the hundred and Sens curl, and have only five 
more to do. 

Mx. TIxT EM. Five, you Scoundrel you, why, 


if there had been five hundred Curls, you might 


have done them before this time. What is the 


reaſon you have not done it before?--I inſiſt upon 


knowing. (takes him by the Collar.) 

Gasy. I'Il tell you indeed, Sir, if you won t be 
angry. 

| Mx. TIxTEM. Tell me then, immediately. 

Sazv. Why then, ſince the truth muſt out, it 
muſt;--that bitter fury of a Cook, Sir! | 

MR. TINTEM. The Cook! What has ſhe thrown 
it upon the fire in one of her infernal Tantrums? 


' Gasy. No, Sir;--but as I hope to be fad, 1 


was only getting a ſop in the pan, and the great 
fplaw-footed creature puſhed me down, and ſo, to 
ſave my head from going into the fire, I tumbl'd 
with my hands into the Dripping-pan, which ſcal- 
ded my poor fingers ſo much that I was oblig'd to 
to run to Dr. Seret's in order, as a body might ſay, 
to get them nointed before I could make uſe of 
them 88 


*. 
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Mx. Tinu 1 you and the Cook were 
both in Heaven. 


Gapy. Heaven forbid Sir! 

+ Mk. TixrEM. Heaven forbid indeed—Go and 
fetch my wig, I ſay, bring it to me done or undone? 

GaBy. I'm gone, Sir. Exit GABY. 

Mx. TixrEu. I'm out of all patience, 


Re-enter Gasy. 
Gaze: Sir, Sir, Sir! | 


MR. TIN TEM. What is the matter a? 


GAB. 1 Grub is arriv'd. Sir, and the clock 
is juſt upon the ſtroke of one. 

Mx. TinTzm. Bring in my Wag, call down my 
Niece, and carry in the dinner. [Exit Gay, 


Enter DoLLy. 


129 Sir, if you pleaſe, Miſs deſires that you 
wilLexcuſe her coming down to dinner to day. 

Mx. TinTEm. Excuſe ? I'll have no excuſe-- 
What is the matter with her now? 

Dol. She's got a fad pain in her ſtomach, Sir. 
Mz. TiIxTEM Pain in her ſtomach ?--A good 
dinner is the beſt remedy in the world for a pain in 
the ſtomach--tell her to come down immediately. 


( Enter GaBy in a great hurry with the Wig * 
SGazv. Here it is, Sir; here it is at laſt. 
(He tumbles over the ſeirts of DoLLY's gown.) 


Mz. TIxTEM. Here it is--here it is. No there 
it 15--I think there it is--Vou villain you've ruin'd 


me- -I wiſh you had broken your neck with all my 
heart. 


Gasy. *Twas not my fault, Sir, 


Mx. TINTEM. Not your fault you Scoundrel ? 
Gazy, En Sir. 


MR. TI TI. | 
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Ma. Tixrzu. No! Whoſe fault was it 1 

Gasy. Dolly's Sir. 

 DorLy. Mine ? Oh, Monſterous ! | 

Gazv. Yes, if your confounded long train had 
not been in the way, I ſhould not have had this mis- 
fortune! 

Ma. TIxT EN. Why her train ſeems always to 
be in your way--this is the ſecond time to day that 
you have got yourſelf entangled in her ſkirts.--One 


— — - TEETER 
* 
— 


would think that you were blind Come you blun- 


der- ſKull, you, put it on as it is; I muſt make the 
beſt of it now, and ſee if you can find the way is 
ſhew Mr. Grub into the parlour; Dolly, run an 


call your Miſtreſs down, away with you both. 


[Exit TIx TEM, Dol Lv, and Gas at different doors. 


\ 


— 


SCENE 2 


( Changes to 0 Diving LORE, -enter MR. T INT EM 


and his Niece to MR. Grus. GaBy brings in 
the Dinner and waits.) 


(Mx. T INTEM Gives GRruB a hearty ſhake by the 


hand.) 


Mx. TINTEM. Mr. Grub, I am heartily glad to 
ſee you- always punctual--punctual as the clock-- 
you gentlemen of the City look ſharp after Time. 


GRUB. Conſider the hour, Maſter Tintem, it is 
dinner Time, and my ſtomach generally looks ſharp 
after that--but my eye, my eye, Mr. Tintem at 
this moment, looks very ſharp after ſomething elſe-- 


dear little ſweetheart how do you do ? 


My dear, Miſs Tintem, how do you do ?--My 
Miss 


F. 


 down--ſay, what I ſhall help 


young, ſo does my dear little gul there, 1 dare ſays 


be fond of nothing but what is young? 


| * IDE 
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Miss TIxrEM. I thank you, Sir, but "Ps in- 
different. en bl 
Grvs. Indifferent !--I'm very ſorry for that, bub; 6 
1 hope you will never be indifferent to me. | 
GaBY. (aſide) You ſeem to be but a very in- 
different creature at the beſt. 
MR. TINTEM. Come my good friend sit | 
you too? 

GRUB. Why, Sir, if you "pleaſe, I will thank 
you for a little of the roaſted Pig- I. am glad you 
have got a young pig, there is nothing that I love 
better than a young Pig, and every thing that is 


does'nt ſhe? 
GaBY. (af aff de) Oh, what an amorous 4 1 
Miss TINTEM. Wou'd you wiſh me, Sir, to 


GRUB. No, to * Tae, ( ſpeaking with bis mouth- 
ul. > IN 
f Mrss T INTEM. Then you never can expeRt that 
[ can be fond of Jou. | {+ 

GAB. (afide): That's a douſer for you old one. + 

Mk. Tivrzu. The devil's in the girl to be 1 
ſure; you'll never get Mr. Grub for a huſband, 
while you paſs ſuch compliments as thoſe upon him. 

GRUB. Oh, never mind the little Puſs--for as to 
compliments, and all hem there kind of things, I 
never minded them, —nay, to tell you the truth, 1 
always hated compliments. (eating) 

Mz. TinTEM: I ſhould think it ſtrange, indeed, 
if you. could ever loye them, eſpecially, if they 
came in the manner wy Niece beſtows chem on 
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Mrs TI TEM. That 1 really believe. (aſide) 
Mx. TinTtzm. Will you give me leave to _— 
you to n little of this roaſted Duck=-I aſſure you it 
highly ſeaſon'd ; and ſeems to be well ie ooh 
clean plate Guby. 
 Gxus. Roaſted Duck !--] was always very, very 
fond of a roaſted Duck.. 
GABVY. What a ford:creatine it is Cale ) 
Miss TinTem. I dare fay, that will be his an- 
ſwer to every thing upon the Table. (aſde.) 
Mx. TinTEm. Shall I AP ee Leg or a 
Wing, Maſter Grub? i 
. Grvs. Both if you pleaſe, my very: good friend. | 
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1 Gasy. Tis a pity he had not the whole Duck, # 

* feathers and all. Cafize 2 | 

= Mx. Trax. That's right, 1 like every: body 

. to ſpeak their mind, it ſfrews the proper freedom of 

__- fririn, and ſaves a great deal of unineceſſury trouble. 

ft  Grvus. I likes Freedom, and I Hates trouble; 

F you may be ſure of that by the ſpeeches, you muſt 4 

i have heard me make in Guildhall--I fay nothing 
now, but don't you think chat we are in a tweet 1 

WW fituation ? 1 

= Ma. Tnerhu. Sweet! not very ſweet at pre- 

1 ſent; for you muſt confeſs we have _ rather | 

» ſowered of late, _ c 

„ Gu. Sowered--pray by uhat Means. ? 

„ Mx. Tine. Why I think the ſweetneſs of dur 

i ſituation has been. rently abated by the high price 

„ your Company has ſet upon Sugard. = 

I: Gxvs. Oh! chat has prov'd a ae gc 

„ thing to our Cothpany. + 8 

Yd Ms. TinTzM. But monſtorous things are not at 

3 all times the moſt pleaſant, either to the Eyx or to | 

1 the Mind, and I know of no monſter ſo frightſul, . 


4] „ greateſt part of his Majeſty's Subjects, asthit 
'vy Monſter call' d Monopol). 


; 
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Gnus. A Monopoly I never ow any of them 
tbere creatures in all my Life--Pray, Sir, what are 
they like? And what part of the world do theſe 
Monopolies come from. 


Gab. (afide) Lord they are to be ſeen at Exeter 


h Change or the Lyceum every Day. 


Mx. TIN TEM. From all parts I faney, but it 
is an animal that ſeems to thrive more in this 


Country than any other. 


GRuz. Ah, Maſter Tintem, you ſeem to be 
more acquainted with fheſe here matters than I am- 


you have travelled a good deal you know; I'm told 
that you have been to all the Watoring places in 


England ; but as to my part I was never any farther 


than Margate--I went there and came- back by 


Water, which made me ſo ſick of the Journey, 


that I don't think I ſhall ever go there again, 


MR. TiNTEM. No, indeed? 
GRUB. No not I--Beſides they are ſuch a fer of 


impoſing Raſcals, that they would often charge 


me Six nce for a half-penny's worth of Small 


beer, and you know one can get a quart of good 


found porter in London for three · pence half- 


pen. 


Mx. TIVT BBI. Ah, you will find impoſition | in 


every part of the Kingdom now-a-days. - 


GRUB. A little more Duck if you pleaſe, 
Gasy. I knew he'd finiſh it. (aſide) 
Mz. TIxTEM. How do you like it--don't you 


find the ſauce rather Predominant. 


GRUB. © I have not taſted any yet--I wiſh you 
would give me a little of it.” 
MR. TinTEM. © A little of what?” 
Su. © Why a little of the Predominant ag 
« you call i it.--I ſuppoſe that is ſome new kind of 
cc * face, I wiſh you would give me a little of it. 


D 2 Mx. 
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(Ma. ard Miss 71. INTEM « endeavour to ſmother a 
„ ) | 


Mx. Tail; I beg pardon, Maſter Grub, but 
Vou can 'thelp being entertaining. 
GRUB. Aye that's my, way--I'm generally aid 
to be the life of the company. 
 Gasy. I'll be hang'd if he be'ant as great a Gaby 
as myſelf. (aide) 
- Mx: TINTEM. Will you drink a glaſs of wine ? 
- Grus. With all my heart, and Þdare ſay my 
nt little intended will not refuſe to join me.--]'ll give 
| you a toaſt, if I can remember one--odds-bobbs- I 
have it--T'll give you, © Love without Intereſt.” 
Miss TINTEM. With all my heart, Sir. 
Mx. TinTEM. That's good--I muſt join you in 
that--Come, Love without Intereſt.” 
13 (n the drinking, GRus gets ſome of the wine down 
the wrong way, and coughs exceſſively---Mr. | © 
'T1NTEM and Miss riſe from the table.) © | © 
Mz. TIxrTEM. Lord bleſs us what! is the matter- 1 
- call in Dolly! +. [rengs the Bell. 
SAV. Dolly! Dolly n haſte, bring inn 
the ſmelling- bottle bring i in the ee dr. 1 
Grub is a-dyimg.-—Some water too! | 
Mr. ＋II INTEM. 2 5 25 it is no 1 88 ; 
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= Apply the W to his noſe⸗ and the water to his 


temples immediately---1 hope it Is no apoplex 
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Miss TinTzm, No, I do not think it is chat, 


I fancy it was only the toaſt ſtuck in his ſtomach. 

Ma. TixrEM. (to Gapy) Toaſt! toaſt! -—- 
why you damn'd villain, have you put toaſt in the 
wine ? 

GaBv. Toaſt, Sir! -=- toaſt! + Lord, Sir, 1 
never did ſuch a fooliſh thing in all my life ! 
MMR. TinTEM. (to Miſs) Why did not you ſay 
that the toaſt ſtuck in his ſtomach ? 

Miss. TINTEM. I only meant the enten 


toaſt which he had given himſelf. 


Mr. TIxTEM. Oh, he revives! 
GRUB. ( eee ) My upon me where am 
I? i 
W PPS In our houſe, . 
. Gxrvs.' Oh! my poor head---Oh! my ſtomach, 
I thought that I ſhould have been choaked. 
Doxrv. Ah! poor gentleman, that wok: have 
been a pity indeed! (/arcaftically) 
Msz.'TinTEM. Bleſs me my good friend, I 
Ave been ſadly alarmed ; but I aſſure you, I am 
- over-Joyed to ſee you fo much recovered. 


 Grvs. I thank you my very good friend---I 


thank you.---What do I ſee, my dear little ſweet- 
heart ?---I warrant ſhe has been ready to cry at my 
ui . 
Miss TIxTEM and Dol Lv, Ha! ha! ha! 
 Gxus. Is that the way you ſhew your reling?— 
' what do you laugh at my affliction? 
Miss TINTEM, I beg your pardon, Sir,---I did 
not laugh at your afflictions, but your expreſſions. 
DoLLy. Lord, Sir, do you think thatmy Miſtreſs 


is to fall a-crying every time you choak yourſelf 


with eating, or ſuffocate Journ with drinking? 2— 
As; ! ha! ha! 
Mx. TinTEm. 
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Mx. TinTEem. Gaby and you Miſs Tarter, 


take the dinner things a * they take away) and 
Madam my Niece, you 


dreſſing- room without ſociety. 


GRUB. Nay, don't be cruel to he r, dew t baniſh | 


her this time; her laughing was pethaps only an in- 
nocent frolick---a liberty, you know, that lovers 
will take with one another, now and then. 
« MR. T1NTEM. Sir, ſhe muſt not be indulged 

ce in this way—-but conſole herſelf alone, 01 * 
« can behave better. 

e GRus. Oh, the little piggy-wiggy---it grieves 
« me to hear ſo cruela decree. 

Miss TinTem. It is no cruelty to me, Sir, I 
« can aſſure you. 

„ Mx. Tinte. There OY you again---come, 


« Sir, you and I will go and take a peep into the 
« garden, while ſhe ſits a little by herſelf, ſo that 


ſhe may be ſoftened by reflection. 
GRUB. Ah, Maſter Tintem, you are a wag- 
c you ſeem to know how to manage the Ladies t 


_ < a nicety---perhaps it may be all for the beſt.--- 
My dear little intended don't you mourn---don't" 
«« you get piping now by yourſelf--- little abſence, 
they ſay, is ſometimes a grea* /edement to love- —— 


tc 1s it not deary?” 


Miss. TruTEM. You'll excuſe me if I lanh a 


little I cannot help it now, ha ha! ha! 

Mx. TIN TEM. Away with you, Madam, we 
mall be back to tea then ſee if you can prepare it 
in time, and meet Mr. Grub in a more o agreexie 


humour. 


Gzvs. By, by [---don't you get piping I ſay. 
Miss TanTEM, Ha! ha! ha!---By, by! ha! 
ha! ha! 


Goon. Wikaec > fooer wicking. ako Boe 


devil it is. [ Exennt omnes. 


Il be confined to your 


© 
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8 4 E N E. + The Garden. 


Enter Tirrau, Grup, and u Gar, 


Mx. Tixvrzu. A fine chearful afternoon I 
proteſt! _ 

Grus. The weather is chearful enough it is true, 
but as to myſelf, I am melancholy enough. = 

Mr. TinTem. I am ſorry for that why ſhould 
you be melancholy---what's the matter? | 

Grvs. That little Niece of your , runs ſtrangely 
in my head. 

Mx. TTA. I'm glad to hear chat; tis a good 
G n. 

655 B. And yet my mind i is not Perle at eaſe 
about her. 

Ma. TIN TEM. Better and better nil, I ſhould 
be ſorry if it were. 

Gnus. I am very much obliged to you for your 
kindneſs ; it ſeems to be a laughing matter to you, 
but it is otherwiſe to me. 

Gary, I wiſh he be' ant love fick already. (aide) 

Mz. TixrEM. Ha! ha! ha!---quite touched 1 


ſee poor Mr. Grub, the ſeems to have got faſt 
hold of you my friend, 


Grvs. Nay, not not To faſt as you imagine. 
* 4 'T 1NTEM. What is the matter with you 

en? 

GRrvs. Why, to tell you. the truth, 1 do not think 
chat he ſcems to pay me io much attention as 1 
could wiſh, 


Ms, Tinrzst. 
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Ma. T1NTEM. No! $a 

GRUB. No---there is very little affection, I am 
afraid, about that tittering heart of her's---I doubt 
ſhe does not love me truly. 


Mx. TinTEM Not love you?--- never trouble 


yourſelf about that---I'll make her love you. | 

GRrus. What, whether ſhe will or -not---that 
muſt be a curious ſecret indeed. 

MR. TIxTEMH. Aye, I know the proper phyfic 
for the ladies when they Hoppe to be diſobedient. 

Grys. Phyſic? 

MR. TinTEM. Aye, phyſic. | 

Gasy. I wiſh they may not be going to give the 
poor creature Ilove-powder. (afide) 

Mx. Tixrzu. She is in my power at preſent, 
and ſhall marry you whether ſhe will or not, and 
when ſhe 1s yours, you know. what you have to do. 

Grus. What is that? 

Mx. TIxTEM. Why you have nothing to do 
then but to keep her under your thumb. 


=) 


Gasy. Under his thumb! and if he does, 1 : 


wiſh ſhe may not ſlip through his fingers. (aſide) : 
Gnus I am told there is a Mr. Willingford, a 
young ſpark, to whom ſhe turns a willing ear, if ſo, 


It will be a difficult matter to wean her of him. 


GasBy. You are right enough there. old. Gen- 


tleman. (aſide). 


Mx. TINTEM. Oh, never let that give you any 
concern; he is nothing but a Boy, and a Beggar. 

GRUB. As to his being a Beggar, that will be no 
impediment, eſpecially if he has been ingenious 
enough to coax her Heart from her. 


MR. TinTEm. Oh, never mind the heart, ſo 


you have got the e ole on yow- Enoiy.4 is 
el 7 e i la 


Z As 


W A 


ta 


Ol 
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Gnus. Aye, but the mind often ſets the Body 


| capering. 


Ms. TIN TEM. Confound your capering appre- 


bhenſions I fay--Why, you talk like a W 
x what can you be afraid of. 

Grus. There was a confounded Stag's head, 
and an aukward pair of horns in your hall, which 
look'd butt in my face as I entered your houſe to 
day, and I cannot help thinking them omnious. 

Gapy. What a cowardly old fool! Caſide) 


ce brother--my brother was the ſon of my mother, 


« Mr. Grub, if you have any qualms of that kind 
cc in your mind you've miſtaken the ſtock;” the 
blood of the Tintem's is of a peculiar dye, pure as the 
\ peerleſs Stream, and chaſte as the mountain Snow. 
do GRUB. And as cold too, I'm afraid. 
Mx. TINTEM. Cold ? 


always looks as chilly as an Icicle at me. 
8 GABV. One would think ſhe was dead by his 
ſo, talking. (aſide) 

| Mx. Tintzm. Vou don' tlike the match perhaps 
en- Grus. Yes, my very good friend, I /ikes the 
5 match very well, -- but- but 

Mx. TixrEM. You would like the money with- 
out the match I ſuppoſe. 

Gapy. The devil doubt him. (fide) 

*Grvus. No, no---I don't ſay that either, your 
Niece is young and beautiful, a little ſweet creature 


jultiee to fay that] think he would like any Young 
* W than * | 


— a———— — rr Tet oh DO Hs et po AT 


Mr. TINxTEM. Mr. Grub, Mr. Grub, take ee 
what you ſay- “ My Niece was the daughter of my 


« and my mother was the pattern of Virtue--No, 


Th Grus. Aye, cold, I think hy your niece 


any body might be fond of, and I will do her the 


Gar, 
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' Gay: You never ſaid a truer thing in all your 


life ( afide) 


Mr. TiwnTzm.- Well, well, we'll drop the ſubje 
at preſent, and after another interview or two, you 
will be better able to judge of her diſpoſition. 

Gnu. I think ſo too, and therefore let us go 
and amuſe ourſelves with a ſight of 0 . 
horſe, as you call it. 

MR. TINTEM. And ſo you ſhall; ---go you on 
Gaby, and tell Jonas the gardner to place this flower 


as I told you before, then return home, and fetch 


me the key of the pinery--I have forgot it. 
[ Gives him the flower, 
Gapy. Where did you ſay it was to be placed, 


Sir, between »gnorance and impudence ? 


Mx. TIxTEM. No, Mr. Impudence ;--- between 

arrogance and indifference, the V are two very faſhion- 

able flowers. [ Exit GABv. 
GRUB. And therefore muſt be a kin to the 

gentry Gaby was talking of I ſuppoſe, 

-- MR. T1NTEM.. Couſin Germins I aſſure you. 


[ Exit TIx TEM and GRUB. 
„ -- » LA 


"7 T be Drawing-Room in T INTEM'S Hue) 


Enter Mx. W 1LLINGFORD, Miss Tixrzu. and 


5 Dor ry. —_ 
6 Mk. There m glad you are once: more 
* 


got together, - and I wiſh" that Old Harry would 
break che ſhins of him that pp you. [ Exit. Dor x. 
127 Miss 


] 
4 
1 


polite enough to reſolve me then. 


of my Uncle's, and a wealthy one alſo. 7 
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Miss TINTEM, What a comical girl. 

MR. WILLINCFORD. What a good one; ſhe: 
has been the providential inſtrument of our Freſent 
bleſſed interview. 

Miss TxTEM. Do not call that thing bleſſed, 
which chance may have an opportunity of over 
turning. * 

MR. WILLINO ORD. My dear Miſs T. item, 
J reſt on hope and truſt in providence, you know I 
am a child of her's; and Chance muſt be a churl- 
indeed, ſhould ſhe at this moment thwart me in my”? 
wiſhes. 

Miss TinTem. What are your wiſhes? ? 

MR. Huren. It rather A e me that | 
you ſhould aſk. 

Miss TiT EI. I Jo nde doubt but you will be 


. AH 


— — 


2 


Mx. WII IIxOrORD. Moſt certainly, and that 
from my heart ah, me! I wiſh that you were mine, 
but that you know already, and your aſking me to 
tell you now, ſeems as if you doubted me. $9 ws 

Miss TinTEM. I do not doubt; but, when L con- 
ſider the preſent ſtate of things, I am rather ſur- 
priſed that you ſhould perſevere in running aſter me, 
eſpecially when I ſhall tell you what a formidable 
rival you have to encounter. 5 
Mx. WII. A rival? is it poſſible! 

Miss TINTE. It is true, and that is more. 

Mx. WII. I am ſorry for it. 0 

Miss TIx TEM. And foam I; for he is a favourite 


1 


Mx. Wit. And perhaps you love him too. 

Miss TinTEM. You ſhall ſee him by and b 
then you will be able to Judge, if it * poſble 2 
me 85 reſiſt him. 

ALY tes ta Mr. WII. 
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Mx. WII. Indeed ! this is a circumſtance I did 
not expect; this gives me a pain more exquiſite 
then ever I felt before.---Is it poſſible ? 

Miss TIxTEM. Is what poſſible? 

MR. WII. That you ſhould love him. 

Miss TINTEM. Nay, I have not told you that 
you ſhould ſtay till you are convinced. (Amiable 
creature, but I'll torture him no further) [ aſide 
Come; come, cheat up—-one would think that you 


ſuſpected me; it carries danger with it, if your 


deubts begin to quieken only on report. 
MR. WII. Report is a dangerous fiend, ſeldom 
© to be credited; but the doubts I have, aroſe from 
« what you ſaid yourſelf, and never did I hold your 
ce word ſo ſlight, as not to credit Whatever you have 
c been pleaſed to tell me. 
c Mrss TIxTEM. I do believe you, and therefore 
« J=--]=--]--- 
* Ma. Wit. Speak out. | 
e Miss TINTEM. It i- it is---<< Time enough 
tc yet ” as the ſong ſays. a 
« Mn. WIL. But ſhall I tell you what I hope 
e you was going to ſay. 
c Miss TinTEM. That might ſhew too much 
« conceit in you perhaps, and put a maden to the 


10 bluſh. 


MR. Wit. Well it it eng- ſhall reſt. 
ſatisfied without doing the one or ſaying the other, 
and truſt to the event; 

Miss TIN r EM. But to digreſs a little from the 


preſent parley, Dolly told me of all your ſtratagem, 


how ſhe diſcovered you, and that you lang char- 


mingly. 
Ma. WII. I am afraid Dolly has deceived vou. 
Miss TIIEX. Will you S we me leave to judge? 


Mr. WII. 


At ibe 1 * of my Sally s dear face. 
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Mx. WII. I can deny you nothing, as I know 


you have 2 and candour enough to over- 


look defe 
to oblige. 
Miss TinTzm. 1 hope ſo. 
Mx. WII. I will > to fing you a little forg, 
which I made reſpecting the ſituation of a poor re- 
cruit, whom I onee met upon a journey, lamenting 


when poor Endeavour does her utmoſt 


that his ill ſtars had parted him from his favourite 


fair one. 
8 ON 6. 
THE POOR RECRUIT. 


1 


As Ive plodded my way to ſome country boi, 5 
Full many a weariſome day, 
My purſe has contained. but a ſcanty balf-erown, 
And that has Jon melted away. i 


11. 


Oft weary and ſad vn ſome wint'ry road, 
With r. rain I ve been wel to the ſkin: 

Of my knap-ſack grown tir d, Tue ſought for abide 
At 4 frindy gbod Ale-houſe or 6e. Chl 


III. 


Poe biy'd that ey) Fortun in turking ber ein, 


Would caſt me, perchance, an the place, 
Where the wound in my boſon! whe infantly dat 
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She grieves, for ſhe Hows 1 I'm Aird to roam, 
On the ſtrength of my furlow to reſt; 
And then ſhe oft wiſhes her Allen at bome, | 


Bu Q af bis cares in her wo 


. Enter. Dou in a burry. 


Dor br. 1 beg pardon for interrupting you, but 
I could not help telling you that Gaby is juſt return'd- 
from the Garden, and ſays, there had like to have 
been, a ſad piece of work about you both. 

Miss TixTEM. What was the matter then? 

MR. WIL. Po they know that I am here? 

Dol lLv. No---but | "Maſter and old Grub had 
like to haye quarrelled about you. 

Miss TinTem. In what reſpect? 

DoLtLy. Why Mr. Grub had found out, (ſaving 
your preſence Miſs) that you had an affection for 
Mr. Willingford. 

1ss TIN TEM. T hat is odd . 
for Mr. Willingford!---who could tell him ſuch a 
piece of news as that---1t 1 is more than Mr. Wil- 
lingford knows himſelf. 

DoLLy. Lord, Miſs---but I'll ſay no more. 

Mx. WIT. What had this quarrel like to have 


riſen from? 


* 


DoLLy. What 3 Mr, Grub was jealous of 


you to be fure; and talked about the pair of ſtag's 
horns in the hall ſtaring him in the face this morn- 
Ing, which had given him the qualms. 

"Mx. WII. I wiſh they had butted hin 1 in the 
ſtomach, with all my heart. 

 Mrss TinTem.. I have not ability: ” indo out alli 
this myſtery, I confeſs. n 

+ Mx. Wir. "Tis no matter. 


- — 


DoLLy, 


iy m_— 


c quiſitions o 
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DoLLy. I dare ſay they will quarrel, I am ſure 
it would be the higheſt entertainment to you both, 
were you to go and liſten to their comical con- 
verſation. 1 


M. WII. Is this Mr. Gris. as you call him, 


the gentleman you ſignified to be my rival ? 


Miss TixrEM. The fame ; I promiſed that you 
ſhould ſee him; therefore we can go and ſtand, with 
ſafety and unſeen behind the old yew hedge near 
the amphitheatre, where you may at once behold 
his delicious perſon, and hear. his bewitching c con- 
verianon;- 

Mx. WIL. Agreed. | 

Miss TIx TEM. «Dolly, you mut be Rice to 


take care, ſhould we be put to flight, to find a 


<« ready ſhelter again for Mr. Willingford. ' . _. 
 «. DoLLy. Put to flight !---I know of no ſhelter 
« jn ſuch a caſe, that would be ſo convenient as 8 
tight poſt chaiſe and four good horſes, to hurry 
you both out of harms way in an inſtant, _ : 
« Mx. WII. An excellent magnet...” 
« Miss TIxTEM. Is the girl bewitched? 
« DorLy. Not ſo bewitched, but I could. tell 
*« you which would be the beſt road you could take. 
c Mx, WII. Bravo! 
« Miss TINTEM. Prithee, girl, don't be fooliſh; 
«© em Ter 4 N and liſten to the learned diſ- 
y ſagacious Uncle, and the trite 


* obſervations of your more formidable rival. 
Ws + Wit. With all my heart. 
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THE DUPES OF FANCY, 


( The Garden, with a view of the Amphitheatre * 
Enter Mz. TixTEM and GRUB. 


5 Mr. TixrPzbt. Here they are Mr. Grube 
here arc my beauties---there's 2 diſplay ſor YQU>=>= 


there's an arrangement, all the colours of the rain- 


bow; the eye is raviſhed with beholding, and the 


noſe with ſmelling. "q 


GRyB, This is truly a fine ſight, Maſter 


Mx. T1nTzM- Fine indeed! though I ſay it, 


Mr. Grub;---this is nature in her holiday-cloaths ; 


you fay you are fond of flowers Mr. Grub, - 


a halfpenny noſegay when J can, and ſtick it in my 
boſom whenever I go to church on 2 ſunday. . 


Ms. TIVIEM. Ha! he ! ha !---a halfpenny 


noſegay Mr. Grub ?---I beg your pardon, but you 


make me laugh---a halfpenny noſegay truly---they 
muſt have been ae 1 ood friend ;---weeds--- 


what fort of flowers could they have heen? 


Gays, Sometimes 2 bunch of primroſes, or 
of the valley; at other times I have treated 
myſell with a few pale ſnow- drops, ar yellow 
2 which in my opinion, are the firſt of 
MX. TEM. The firſt of flowers---ha! ha! 


Gnus, You muſt acknowledge that they are 
generally the firſt in the ſeaſon, Ws 


Mx. TiIxrEU. 


Are 


EM. 


* 4 % 
" — * 
——. ——....— 
- 
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Mz. TIvrTNM. I will acknowledge that they are 
the fir colour'd weeds which the ſpring throws up; 
but we do not place them under the denomination 
of Flowers. ; 

GRUB. No! 

Mx. TINTEM. No--you talk of putting a whole 
bunch of Flowers in your boſom for a halfpenny ; 
when many a ſingle root of ſome of the Flowers 
now before you, have coſt me, ten, twenty, nay 
thirty pounds. 

GRUB. Mercy on me hy you make me 
tremble at the very Idea. 

MB. TinTzM. Why ſhould you tremble about 
it, when I have told you it is my Hobby-horſe ; 
and there are many of your high-flying daſhers of 
the Turf, will give you a thouſand or fifteen hun- 
dred guineas for a Hobby-horſe, that ſhall crack a 
hole in the Fortune, or break the neck of his Rider, 


before he has had him a Week. | 
GRUB. Mercy on us ;--when I think on the . 


lies and extravagancies of the age, I bleſs my ſtars, 


that I happen d to be born with ſo much prudence 


about me. 


MR. T1NnTEM. Come, come, Mr. Prudence, 
do not arrogate ſo much to your own merit ;--you _ 
have got your Hobby-horſe too ;--I am told that 


you had the liberality, when you was at Mr. Lot- 


tum's Auction the other day, to give Wenn guineas 
for a frame of dead Butterflies. 85 


GRUB. Why that is neither here or there, as _ 


ſaying is--We will not talk of them there things: 
juſt now, but as to the matter of that, I don't know 
why I ſhould not have my Hobby-horſe, as $ 799 call 


it, as well as any body ele. 


F 5 MR. TINTEMu. 
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Mx. T1nTEM. To be ſure--to be ſure yours 
you know is a fly, and mine is a flower, that is the 

difference --ſo we will drop the preſent parley, and 
look before us. 


Zuter MR. WILLINOGCTORD, Miss TINTEM, 
Dorxx and Gaby, behind the Yew Hedge. 


_ Gary. There they are, hard at it. 

Miss TinTEM. Hoa your impertinence, Mr, 
Simpleton, if we ſhould be diſcovered, it will mar 
all. 1 8 

MR. TINTEMu. Here Mr, Grub, here's a flower 
for you, what do you think I call this. 
RUB. Nay, I can't tell. 

MR. TINTEM. Did you never ſee a ſign which 
bore a reſemblance to this. 

| Grus, A fign?--I have ſeen the ſign of the 
Flower-de- Lucey; the Roſe and Crown, and the 
Scotch Thiſtle, which I ſuppoſe is one of the Flowers 
of Edinborough. Lan inward laugh from behind. 

MR. TINTE. Aye, but that is not the Idea-- 
did you never ſee the fign of a General like this 
flower? 

Gnu. A General! 

Mr. TINTEM. Aye, a General? 

GRUB. No truly. 

Mk. TINTEM. Why then, I'll rel you--Thar 
is the Duke of Cumberland. 

Gnu. The Duke of Cumberland ! L 

Mx. TinTtem. Aye, the Great Duke of Cum- 
berland ;--that flower made its firſt appearance in 

the Botanical world, in the Rebellion, Forty-five ;-- 

was nam'd in honor of the Britiſh hero of that day, 

and ſuch a flower as this is enough to immortalize 
the memory of any General in the world. 

; | GRUB, 
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GRUB. What, is it an Evergreen, then? 
1 [a tittering from behind. 
Mx. TinTEem. An Evergreen ?--Blefs the man- 


Why, you ſeem to have no Idea of yegetation at 


all ;--no more taſte for a flower, than I have for a 
dead butterfly. | g = 
' Gxus, Yes, I have generally got a good taſte 
for them, when they produce a good ſmell to me, 
( ſmelling) but this flower ſeems to haye no ſmell 
at all. | Ee 5 . 
MR. TINTEM. Pſha ;--what the Duce has ſmell 
to do with the beauty of a Flower ;--it is the Colour 
we look at--the colour. 5 


GRUB. Odds ſo,--I ſuppoſe fo, 
_ Gasy.. What a couple of comical creatures, ha, 


ha, ha. (from behind) _ 

GRUB. Wiſt, Wiſt -I heard a ſtrange kind of 
noiſe juſt now--you hav'nt any Varment about the 
Garden, have you- no Pole- cats or Weaſels--I am 
ſtrangely fearful of thoſe kind of gentry ;--and as to 
a Rat !--the very ſight of a Rat would turn my 
whole maſt of blood into a poſſet. (/hews great ap- 
prebenſions, which cauſes a laugh from behind) 
There again! I am ſure there are Yarment about 


wk 
Mz. T1inTEm. Vermin--the Devil !--'Tis only 
ſome of thoſe cyrſed Magpies who peſtre the gar- 
den every By for the ſake of the cherries. 
' Grus, Magpies! I hate your Magpies, they 


are the moſt hateful omnious bird that flies.=-I was 


at Cuckold's point the other day, when I happened 
to be croſs'd by one of thoſe infernal Chatter-boxes, 
and in a minute or two after, I had the misfortune 
to break both my ſhins oyer a Hog-trough at my 
Couſin Crumplet's the Baker's door, which laid me 
up for a week. La laugh again, 

2 15 GRUB, 


IS 


— — 


IG ea = ty oo ie 


_— 


—— * 4 — es ee Rn * 
DES 7 ꝗ—ͤ ̃ ͤ 116111. Er ES 
7 — — — — — — —— 3 


— — 


„ 


— 


— — 


5 


i 
10 
15 
1 
if 
461 


44 THE: DU PES OF FANCY; 


— moo. one. 15 _ os ann. DA. W r —_— nn VR 28 ws, Sg] 
IK. — of 


GRUB. There again--there are certainly Yar. 
ment. (Heros much fear, 

MR. TIxTEMu. The Magpies, I tell you, the 
Magpies,-- Look you here my friend Grub; ſince 
you are fond of a flower that has got a ſmell- Here 
is one I fancy that will tickle your taſte, and your 
imell at the ſame time (Grub takes up the flower 
pet) Aye, that's right--take it up and ſmell to 1t-- 

ut on your Spectacles, and look at it--there is 
a Turban, there is your Futr, there is the very Saſh 
and Sabre of the Emperor himſelf. 

GRUB. Emperor! 

Ms. TixTEM. Aye, Emperor ;--that is the Em- 
peror of Morocco !-- 

Grzus. The Emperor of Morocco; why you 
deal in nothing but grand names--This flower, I 
perceive has got a charming ſmell, this is ſomething 
like a Flower ; the Emperor of Morocco ;--grand, 
very grand,--a fine ſounding name, I proteſt. (Grub 
turns up his eyes with a kind of rapſodical ardour, 
and by accident diſcovers a fine butterfly, lets drop 
the flower pot, and tumbles over it, then gets up in 

a hurry with his hat in his hand, purſuing the butter- 
fly, and crying out ) Damme there goes the King of 
Bohemia 
Mx. TIVTEM. (In à great rage, runs and picks 
up the broken pot and the flower, crying) Damn your 
King of Bohemia. 

GRuz. Damn your Emperor of Morocco! I 
would not have loſt my king of Bohemia, for all the 
Emperors in the world--no, not the Emperor of 
the Moon. 

MR. TinTeM. You wretch, you Nonentity, 
you thing without an Idea 
Gnu. You fool, you Frantic, you Daſey-hun- 
ter, you ſtem of a Dog -roſe, you bud of a Crocus, 
you 
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you Witting root of a Daffy down-dilly; I would 
not have loſt my King of Bohemia for al the non: 
ſenſical flowers in your garden. 

Mz. IIN TEM. Why, you Catterpiller, you Bug, 
you Beetle, you Gnat, you Grub--I would not 


have had my Emperor deſtroy'd for all the con- 


temptible collection of Inſects which you have been 


icraping together theſe thirty years ;--and give me 


leave to tell you, Sir, that you behave like a dirty 
fellow, 


GRuz. Damme, Sirrah, if it were not for fear of 


your taking the Law of me, I would tell you a bit 
of my mind, 

Mx, TINTEM. Mind, mind ?--why you have no 
mind, you are a meer inſet ;--but I'll cloſe your 
mouth for you preſently--I'll lop your greedy ex- 
pectations, I warrant you. 

Grus, I defy you--I defy you. 

Mx. T1NTEM. My Niece, you Cockatrice, my 
Niece. 

Grus. Your Niece, ; I would not give a fig for 
your Niece. 

Ms. TIxTEII. That is as fa as you are fooliſh; 
you Rattleſnake, it is- You would ſay very dif- 


« ferent things, and tell a different ſtory, if her for- 
tune were before you--you would give all your 
« ſoul for that“ -I wiſh poor Willingford was here 
with all my heart; you ſhould ſe that I would give 


her to him before your face. 


GRUB. No, you would not--you love yourſelf 
4 too much for that--I know how fond you would 
1 be of giving her fortune to a Begger; I dare you 


tc to that--I dare you to that 
«© Mx. TIxTEM. I ſhall choak with rage. 


| They h walk petulantly backward and forward pon 


the tage croſſing each other. | 
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ce Dorey! Now, Sir---Now my dear Miſs--- 
« now is your time! 

« GaBy. Aye, now or never. 

* Mx WII. Aye, now is the time indeed. 

« MISS TINTEM. I am terrified to death. 

« MR. WII. Never fear, have a good heart, 
ce think of the event;---do not ſhrink, while ſuch 
8 8 as ours depends upon the moment. 

[ From behind. 

ce Ms. TIxT EM. Mr. Grub, give me leave to 

ce tell you, Sir, that I think you have behaved | 
cc like an arrant ſcoundrel. 
« Grus. Take care what you ſay, or I'll mako 
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« the word. Scoundrel, in Weſtminſter Hall, I 


* « the Gentlemen of the great Wig ſhake their 
* ec heads at you; they'll make a good breakfaſt of 
. « warrant you therefore I would adyiſe you to 
bo © take care what you fay.. | 
84 ; « Mx. TIxTEM. You ought aber to be airaid 
. of what I may do. Re. 
« GRUB. Why, what would you . 0 
« Mk. TinTEM. What! | | 


c GRUB. Aye, what? 
cc MR. TINTEM. If young Willingford was here, 
« J would convince you in a minute. 
C GRUB. You would be for preſenting your 
cc Niece to him I ſuppoſe ? 
Mx. TIN TEM. Cripple me if I would not. 
GRUB. Cripple me if I think you would. 
MR. T1NTEM. Would to Heayen he was here 
this moment. 
[Ma. WII. Coming forward MY Mrs 88 
T1NTEM in his hand |. 
Now my dear Miſs Tintem. [they both go wp 
to Mr. Tn and kneel at his feet, 5 
3 Mx. Wit 
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MR. WII. Here we "hath are, ready for ER 


gracious confirmation. 


| (GRUB and TINTEM ſtart back and look with 


+ + amaſement - hs 

Mr. TixrzM. How is this---you have taken 
me by ſurpriſe---this act is rather ſudden upon me- 
yet, after all, may I be annihilated if I be not glad 
of it.---Now you Hornet, you Beetle, you Butter- 
fly---you ſhall ſee that I will keep my word---you 
ſhall ſee that I will dare to do, what you dar'd me 
to---take her lad---ſhe is your 's---and Heaven bleſs 
you both together ! 

Dol Lv. (falls on her knees) Heaven bleſs your 
Honor! for this dear good-natur'd action. 

GRuB, Well ſaid, Mrs. Nettle-top. 


Gary. Huzza! --- huzzal! --- huzza! — The | 


Emperor of Morocco for ever!---down with the 


King of Bohemia! down with your Grubs and your 


Catterpillars. 
Gzus, I don't. like this---he has played me the 
devilof a trick -I don't like it---I knew thoſe curſed 


magpies would prove omnious. (aſide) So Maſter 
Tintem, you have finiſhed the buſineſs rſt, upon 


my word. 

Mx. TIxrEu. Aye; and it is finiſhed as it ought 
to be---I hope I have convinced you that I am not 
only a Floriſt, but a Pugiliſt!---I think I have given 
you a fair trimming Sd now I will fing with the 
Poet Revenge, revenge, revenge ſhall appeaſe 
ce my reſtleſs ſpright.” “ Ange nuch agitated. 


GRuß. Why you ſeem as if you were crazy, and 


foam at the mouth like a mad dog ;---you have 


made a fine hand of it, truly, to give your Niece to 


ſuch a vagabond as that, who has not got a farthing 
in the world, and, in all likehhood, will ſpend her 
fortune in a month, 

MR. WII. 
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Mx. WII. Sir, I will convince you, that he has 
beſtowed his Niece upon one that loves her, and one 
that is too ſenſible of the principles of a gentleman, 
and a man of honor, than to ſuffer himſelf and this 
amiable lady to be treated with ill-manners, by 
fuch a ſcoundrel as you are. 

Grus. Take care what you ſay ; ; 2 ſcoundrel, 


Sirrah! 


Ms. WII. You ſhall ſee that I neither fear what 
I fay, or care what I do, if you don't leave the 


room immediately, you ſhall feel the force of my 
reſentment. In reſpect to ſuch a bloated piece 


* of conſequence as you are--Go home and take 
ce this, by way of haſt'ning your journey--There,-- 


© there--there ! take that-- [kicks him off the tage. 


_ Gxus. Oh, you Villain, I'll make you bleed = 
this treatment, I will. [ Exit GRUB. 

DorLy. Take care of the YVarment ! 

Gary. Take care of the Magpies! 

 DorLy. And your Couſin Crumplet's Hog- 
Trough. [ xollowing after him. 

Mr. TinTzM. He is rightly ſerv'd--and now 
fince the matter is over, I am IPs that it is done, 
as it is done. 

Miss TIxrEu. It; gives me infinite pleaſure, Sir, 
to hear you ſay ſo much. 

Mx. TIxTEM. And I feel a ſecret ſatisfaction! in 
having done ſo much. But Willingford, how came 
you here ſo opportunely ? 

Mr. WII. Upon my Hobby-horſe, Sir. 

MR. TinTzM. What you've got your Hobby- 
horſe too, have you ?--Pray, what kind of a Hobby 


did you ride. | 
Ms. Wit. 


Mx. WII. My Hobby was a little Roſey boy, 
with airy wings call'd Love, led by a blind capri- 
cious guide, call'd Fortune, who from my cradle 
hath for Ever thwarted me in my paths; but now 
the bounteous Goddeſs has brought me to the foun- 
tain of ſublunary bliſs, and crown'd me with the 


, hand of this fair Lady, whom I love dearer than 
myſelf, and will cheriſh with the utmoſt efforts of 
it JZ IT . 

A Ms. TinTEM. Well faid--You have honeſtly 


y and fairly expreſs d yourſelf, and confirm'd me alſo, 
0 that I have done right in this Act ;--you have helpꝰ'd 


MR to take away a load, which hung heavily about my 
= Heart; and it ſhall be my Hobby-horſe in future, 
. to make you both as happy as I can. 
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The PRINTER having inadvertently omitted Printing in 


8— Page 16 the SONG ſung by Mr. DIGNUM, in ACT I. 


m. SCENE III. begs leave to apologize for inſerting it in this 
* Place. N Sg 
2 | 
1 SALLY IN OUR ALLEY. 
ne 5 J. 


Of all the girls that are 7 fant. | 
There's none like our Sally, 


5 5 She is the darling of my heart, 
45 And ſhe lives in our Ally. 
bs There's ner a lady in the land, 
FRY That's balf fo fwett a3 Sally; 


She is the darling of my heart, 
And ſbe lives in our Alley. © 


Hier 
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II. 


Her father he makes cabbage nets, 
And through the ſtreets does cry em, 
Her mother, ſhe ſells laces long, 
T0 ſuch as pleaſe to buy em: 
But ſure ſuch folks could ne er  beget 
So feweet a dd as Sally; 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And ſhe lives in our Alley, 


III. 


When ſhe i is by, I leave. my work, 
I love her ſo fincerely; 

My maſter comes like any Turk, 
And bangs me moſt ſeverely, 


Rut let him bang big belly full, 
1 bear it all for Sally, 


She is the darling of my heart, 
= Aud ſhe lives in our Aug. 


IV. 


Of al all the days that's in the a. 
T gearly love but one day, 
And that's the day that comes betwixt 
A Saturday and Monday; 
For then I'm dreſs d. all i in my beſt, 
To walk abroad with Sally; : 
She is the darling of my heart, 
And Ph lives in our Alley. 


y. 


My maſter carries me to. Church, 

And often am I blamed; 
by Becauſe I leave em in the lurch, 
_  J_ As ſoon as text is named; 
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I leave the Churchin. ſermon time, 
And ſlinłk away to Sally; ; 
She is the darling of my heart, 
. ſhe lives in our Alley. 


=, VI. | 


HYhen Chriſtmas comes about agnin, 
Ob, then I ſhall have money; 

DI board it up, and cap and all, 
And give it tomy honey 

Ab, co d it were ten thouſand pounds, 
I'd give it to my Sally; © 

She is the darling of my beart, 

And 1 lives in our Alley. 


vil. 


My Maſter pry the neighbours all, 
" Make game of me and Sally; 
And, but for her, I'd better be 
A lade and rom a galley; 
But when my ſeven long years are out, 
Ob, then Ill marry Sally; 
Oh, then we'll wed, and then we'll bed, 
| But not in our Alex. 
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52 A New Catalogue of Publications juſt Printed for 
"TEE ns... 


At the King's-Arms, No. 16, Paternoſter-Row, London ; and Sold by al VI 
other Bookſellers and Newſcarriers in England, Scotland, and Ireland. 
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5 Mr PA L M E R- 8. 3 
9 5 8 
New Spouter's Companion u 


Or, Complete Theatrical Remembrancer. 
Containing a new Collection of all the moſt eſteemed ProLocuxs and E IITOSν] (); 
written by diſtinguiſhed Wits, to accompany approved Tragedies, Comedies, Opera 
Farces, &c. Price 1s. Embelliſhed with an elegant FrontiſpiecttteQ. 


IL, VERNON'S 1 


London and Country Songſter; 

9 IN Or, Univerſal Banquet of Vocal Muſic. 

Including a ſelect Collection of the. maſt admired Engliſh and Scotch Songs, Ballad, 
Catches, Glees, Duets, Airs, and 'Cantatas, which have been ſung, and received ap- 


plauſe at the Public Theatres, Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Sadler's Wells, Aſtley's, and othe 
Places of Amuſement. Price TIMO) an Engraving. 55 | 


III. " "*MELMOTH'S MODERN 


Univerſal Story Teller: 


Or, a New Pisturs of Human Life, 
Conſiſting of a greater Variety of valuable Matter, calculated for the pleaſure and Im: 
provement of Readers of every Claſs, than was ever given in any Volume of the Kind, 
The whole carefully felefted from the moſt approved Engliſh Authors. Price 38. bound, 


iv. KING's. New London Spy, 
Or, A Complete and Modern.. Twenty-four Hours 
— Ramble through the Bills of Mortality. 


Containing a New and Univerſal Diſcloſure of the ſecret, nocturual, and diurnal Tran ſactiou 
in and about the Cities of London and Meſiminſter, and the Borough of Southwark. 
% Be careful to aſk for King's New nen ko embelliſhed with an humorous Fronciſpicc 
rice only 15, 6d, 


v. Mr. PORNEY's Weekly Noveliſt; .- 


f 


Or Entertaining Companion. | wi 

Being a New and Complete Collection of. eng ovels and Romances, faithfull vet} 
tranſlated from the French, and enibelliſhed with. elegant Copper-plates. The whole 
compriſed in only ro Weeky Numbers, at 69. each, may be had by one or two at a time, 
or the wholemay be had in a large Octavo Volume, Pr ce 638, neatly bound. 


v. The New Art of Speaking; 


Or, A Complete Modern Syſtem of Rhetoric, Elocution and Orator y. x 
C mprifing ell the Rules of thoſe elegant Arts, and inciuding every Thing neceſſary 10 of 
formo the perſuaſivs and accompliſhed Speaker, and to give Propriety not only to the Word ? 
but A &#ions of the Orator. . ; N 
| N. B. Be careful to aſk for 8 
The New Art of Speaking, embelliſhed with an elegant Frontiſiece. Price 28. 
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vn "MELMOTH's NEW AND „COMPLETE 


Roman Hier. 


containing a New and Authentic His rox v of the Weſtern and Eaſtern Emvizzs of 

ROME : the latter of which, though abſolutely neceffary for Scholars, as well as other 

Readers, is eatirely omitted in every other ſimliar Work. 8 
Adorned with a Frontiſpiece, Price 3s. neatly bound, or 28. 6d. ſewed. 


VIII. = MORGAN 


New Complete Sportſman; 3 


Or, the Town and Country Gentleman's Recreation. 
Price 38. bound embelliſhed with a Frontiſp iece. 


IX. MIDDLETON's NEW ABRIDGEMENT OF THE 


Hiſtory of England; 


Embelliſhed with a Fromifpicce, Price 38. neatly bound, or 28. 6d. — 
ARNOLD's New and IMPARTIAL 


HIS TOR Y OF AMERICA. 


Containing a complete Hiſtorical and Chronological Account of the Firſt Diſcovery of 
America, the conqueſt of Mexico and Peru, and of the Soil, Climate, and Natural Pro- 
ductions of all the Countries in North and South America, and the Weſt India Iflands. 
Including the whole Tranſactions of the late War between AmtRrIiCa and GREAT BRITAIN. 

Adorned with an emblematical Frontiſpiece Price 38. 6d. neatly bound, or 3s, ſewed. 


XI, MELMOTH's New and Complete Abridgement of the 


GRECIAN HISTORY, 


From the Original of Greece, to the entire Reduction of that ancient and „ 
Empire by the Romans. 
* * Be careful to aſk for MELMOTH's NEW GRECIAN HISTORY. Price 35 
neatly bound, illuſtrated with an accurate Map of Ancient Greece. | 


XII. Egmbelliſhed with Elegant Copper-plates. 
M ELMOTH's New Edition of the Celebrated 


Adventures of Telemachus, 


The Son of Ulyſſes, king of Ithaca, &c. in Greece, PE of the 


Princes who Sd the ſiege of Troy, 


Originally written in French by Francis Salignac de la Motte Fenelon, la te Archbiſhop off 
of Cambray, in the French Netherlands. Now tranſlated” from the beſt aris Editions, 
with Improvements, by William Henry Melmoth, Eſq, Thc whole being juſt printed 
off, may be had in 24 numbers, one or more at +a Lime, Price#64. each, or the * to- 
gether, Price 168. bound in Calf and Lettered. 

XIII MELMOTH's New Quarto Edition of the Whole Genuine 


WORKS OF HOMER, 


The Celebrated GRECIAN POET: | 
Including New and Accurate Editions of the II. IAD, che ODYSSEV, ge. 
Together with Memoirs of the LIFE of HOMER, valuable Explanatory Notes, wy moſt 
" elegant Quarto Copper- Plates, by the moſt eminent- Artis. 
N.B. ' Metmorh's New Quarto Edition of Homer, being juſt printed off in only Forty 
Numbers, one or more may be had at a time, Price only ed. each or te Whole bound _— 
in Calf and lettered, Price 11. 4 | 


ENCYCLOPEDIA and CYCLOPADI A; 


Numbers, may be had by One Two, Three, Four, or more Numbers at a Time, 


$$ NEW CATALOGUE OF BOOKS. 
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MNMURRA T's New, Complete, and Univerſal 


Hiſtory of Scotland, 


From. FERGUS, the Firſt King of Scotland, to his preſent Majeſty GEORGE III. 
Embelliſhed with an elegant emblematical Frontiſpicce, and a new accurate Map of 
| Scotland, Price only 38. neatly bouud, or 28. 64. ſewed. | 


XV. Embelliſhed with a Portrait of VIRGIL, zo other plates, finely engraved 
MELMOTH's New and BEaurreur QuarTo Epirt ion of the Whole of 
| , i, 
VIRGILs WORKS, 
The Famous ROMAN HISTORIAN and POET : 
| Containing the EN, EID GEORGICS and Paſtorals, 
To which are now added, Copious Nor xs, Critical and Explanatory. -- and 
Alſo Authentic Memoirs of the LIFE of Virgil; and New Eſſays and Diſſertations on {Min Si 
Epic, Heroic, Didactic, arid Paſtoral Poetry, with au Index to the Whole. now 
Be careful to Order MELMOTH's VIRGIL Printed in Gp with 31 Copper- plates. Price 
„ This Edition being juſt completed, in 30 Numbers the Public may take the Work NX 
in by one, or more Numbers at a Time, price only Six-pence each, the Whole together 


bound in Calf and Lettered, Price 199. 5 
XVI HOWARD “S NEW ROYAL. 


XIV. 


| OR, COMPLETE, MODERN, AND UNIVERSAL | 
P 7 ; N 0 | 
Dictionary of Arts and Sciences, 
| ON AN ENTIRE NEW AND IMPROVED PLAN, 

And including all the Modern Improvements and lateſt Diſcoveries on the various 
Subjects: Containing a New, Full, Complete, General, Accurate, and Copious Digeſt and | 
Diſplay of the Whole Theory and Practice of the Liberal and Mechanical ARTS; and all 
the various reſpective SCIENCES, Human and Divine. | Fay Be | 

Wherein all the reſpective SCIENCES are arranged into general and complete SYSTEMS 
and the ARTS digeſted into diſtinfit TREATISES: Alſo, all the various detached 


Parts of Knowledge Alphabitically Arranged, and copiouſly explained, according to the 
Beſt and moſt Reſpectable Authorities. | | 


By G. S. HOWARD, Eſq. L L. D. and F. R. S. 


And many other Gentlemen of diſtinguiſned Learning and Abilities, in the Arts and Sciences. 
+++ The Whole of this Work being juſt printed off and thoroughly compleated in 1 50 


. 
. 


ice only Six-Pence each, agreeable to the Convenience or Inclination of the Purchaſers, 
or the Whole may be had by Gentlemen or Ladies together in 150 Numbers, embelliſhed 
with near 200 Copper-plates, price Stx-Pence each, being 31. 15s. for the whole ſet 
Complete, or elegantly bound in THREE Large Volumes, Calf and Lettered, Price 51. 


deu or 51. 58. gilt. . 
II. WALPOOL's 
; C 0 8 bing | x | 
New Brituh Traveller; 
Or, A Complete Modern Pan Diſplay of Great-Britain and 
EL Irelan 0 | £3 - yo 9 
Being a New, Complete, Accurate, and Extenſive Tour through England, Wales, Scot- co 
land, and Ireland, the Ifles of Man, Wight, Scilly, Hebrides, Jerſey, Sark, Gernley, Al- 
r and other Iſlands adjoining to and dependant on the Crown of Great Britain. Em- 
delliſhed with 2 moſt elegant and complete Set of numerous Copper - plates. Now pub- 
liſhing in 6 Number, one or two of which may be had at a Time, at 6d. each, or the Whole 


* a very large handſome Volume in Folio, Price 11. 188. neathy bound in Calf and 
eiter | 7 | A 


4 


F 


„ [Antiquities of England and W 


NEW CATALOGUE OF BOOKS, 


85 


* 
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XVIII. Fs ANDERSON's Folio Edition of | LIES ng 
Captain Cook's Voyages, &c. 
ROUND THE WORLD: : 

With all the ſplendid large Folio Copper-plates, Maps. Charts, &c. accurately copied 


from the Originals. Now publiſhing in 80 Sixpenny Numbers, one or more of which may be 
had at a Time: the Whole making a very large handſome Volume in Folio, Price zl. 85. 


bound. | 4 
4 HOGG's OC TAVO Edition of 


Captain Cook's Celebrated Voyages, 


With Copper-Plates, Maps, Charts, &c.- The public will pleaſe to obſerve, that the correct 
and genuine OCTAVO Edition is printed only for Mr, HOGG, No. 16, Paternofter-Row , 
in Sixpenny Numbers only, one or more of which may be had at a Time, The Whole 
now publiſhing in only 60 Numbers, making Four large handſome Volumes in Oftava, 
Price 11, 14s, bound. | 


XX. MILLAR's New, Authentic, and Univerſal _ 


SYSTEM OH GEOGRAPHY, 


Being a complete modern hiftory and deſcription of the Whole Worid. Embelliſhed with 
e beſt and moſt numerous ſet of whole Sheet Maps, Charts, Plans, and other beautiful and 
elegant Copper-plates ever Publiſhed, To accommodate thoſe who are not poſſeſſed of this 
Work, and who may not be inclined to pyrchaſe it in Weekly Numbers, any Perſon may, 
be ſupplied with the Whole, together, in 80 Numbers price unbound, 21. or, bound in 
calf and lettered, 21. 8s. in one very large Volume, Folio. | 
XXI. IHORNTON'S Neu, Complete and Univerſal 


Hiſtory, Deſcription, and Survey 
Of the Cities of f 


London, Weſtminſter, the Borough of Southwark, &c. 


Including not only all the Pariſhes within the Bills of Mortality, but likewiſe the Towns, 

illages, Palaces, Seats, and Country, to the extent of Twenty Miles ound, with all the 
ate Improvements, Embelliſhed with a molt elegant and complete Set of numerous 

opper- plates.— Now publiſhing in numbers, one or two of which may be had at a time, 
price only 6d. each. The Whole comprized into 60 Numbers, making a very laige bande 


ſome Volume in Folio, Price 11. 18s. neatly bound in Calf and Lettered. 
XXII. BARNARD's New, Comprehenſive and Complete 


_ Hiſtory of England, 


From the very earlieſt Period to the preſent Time . 

Embelliſhed with upwards of One Hundred and Twenty beautiful and grand Copper- plate 

Engravings, hitherto unequalled in any other Work of the Kind whatever. This Work 

may be taken in by Numbers every Week or oftener, Price 6d. each, or the whole in 70 
Numbers, handſomely bound in calf and lettered, in a large Folio Volume, 21. 28, 

XXIII. BOSWELL's New Collection of Elegant PiQureique Views of the 


ales, 
Being a | ger Copper-plate Repoſitory of Eleganee, Taſte, and Entertainment. | 
Containing ſuperb Views of all the moſt remarkable Ruins and Ancient Buildings, &c. 
&c, Finely Engraved by the moſt celebrated Engravers.— The Whole accompanied by 
elegant Letter-Preſs Deſcriptions of the ſeveral Places, compriſing the whole principal 
ſubſtance of the late Capt. Groſe's Works. This Work being juſt completed, may be bad 
in Numbers one or more at .a time, Price 6d. each, or tbe Whole in 100 Numbers, 
andſomely bound in Calf and Lettered, Price 14. NED . 


35 unn CATALOGUE ee eee oy 
IST. NERD 15 
xxiv. The New Newgate Calendar; | 
Or, Complete Regiſter and Chronicle of Old Bailey Trials, be. 1 

| Embelliſhed with the very beſt ſet of curious Copper-plates, executed in the moſt ſtriking 1 


manner. The whole compriled in only Fifty Numbers, 'whichmay be had by one, two 2 
three, four, or more at a time, price 6d. each, or bound in 5 Vols. large Octavo, rl. 1-5. 


The New Lady's Magazine, 
Or, Polite, Entertaining, and Faſhionable Monthly Companion 
For the Fair Sex. Embelliſhed with Plates and Songs ſet to Mufic, 7 

Price only Six-pence, 1 


A Iſo The New London Magazine, 
Or, New Gentleman's Complete Monthly Repoſitory of Knowledge, Infiruc-\ 
tion, and Entertainment, Price only S 8 Emhelliſbed wi ith Plates. 
+++ The Public are requeſted to be careful in ordering any of the above Pub licatiom 
* their particular Titles, and to obſerve, that they are PRINTED for ALEX; HOGG. | 
Of the Bookſellers, Stationers, &c. may alſo be had the following ufeful and entertaining}. 4 
Books, juſt Publiſhed by Mr. Hogg. 1 
MILLER's New Folio Edition of Buffon's Natural Hiftory, complete in Sixty Numbers |, 
Price 6d. each with Cuts, or the Whole Bound in Calf and Lettered, Price 1}. 188. 2 
Dr. Wright's New Family Bible, with, Notes and Copper-Plates, in Eighty Numbers, 
Price zl. 8s, neat bound in Calf and Lettered. 
Maſon's large Octavo Edition of Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progreſs, Price 55. bound. | | 
Bradſhaw's New Quarto Edition of Joſephus's Works, in Forty Numbers with Copper 
Plates, Price 1l. 45. bound in Calf and Lettered. Ly 
Dr. Worthington's New Whole Duty of Man, Price 6s. bound, with Cuts. 1 
Dr. Wright's Complete Edition of Fox's Book of Martyrs, In Eighty Numbers, Pee] 
21. 88. bound in Calf and Lettered, with elegant Prints. 23 
Fellows's Hiſtory of the Bible in Verſe, in Four Volumes neatly bound, Price 10s. . 
Dr. Wright's New Life of Chriſt, Printed Complete in Folio, and compriſed in Thirty- * 
fax Numbers, with Plates, Price r}. 4s. bound in Calf and Lettered. 4 
Dr. Wrighi's Folio Edition of the Common Prayer Book, with a full Explanation of the 
Whole Service, Public and Private, and Elegant Copper-plates, Publiſhed 1 in Thirty- fir + 
Numbers Price 11. 4s. handſomely bounds 4 
Alſo this Day are Publiſhed the followin Articles: 
Brown' Ne and Complete Engliſh Letter-||Sir, John Fielding's Jeſts, r8. 


Writer, price 25. bound |] Cunningham's new Jeſt Book. 6d. 3 
Brown's Young Man's Companion, ts. || King's new Frauds of London Detected, 15, Þ 
Mrs. Price's New Book of Cookery, 18. King's new Covent- Garden Regifter, con- 
Worthington” s Family Prayers, 35. bound taining many intereſting Memoiers and 
Worthington's Week's Preparation, is bd. Lives, price only 28. 1 
Betteſworth's New Univerfal Ready Reckoner]] The Farmer's Wife, 18. 6d. 1 

18. bound. Gordon's Family Phyſician, 28. ; 
Bertefworth's New Tables of Intereſt. 18. 6d, Maple's New and Complete Horfe DoQtor, 16, 5 

bound. Mr. Freeman's Lover's Inſtructor 18. a 


Francis Quarle's Emblems, Complete, 2 new || Girton's Pigeon-Fancier, 18. 6d. 65 $ ; 
and the only elegant Edition, with near Price's Whole Art of Confectionaryꝶ 75 ; 
One Hyndre Cuts, Price 73. bound Thompſon' New Bird-Fancier, 185 &%/7 

Faows's Grace Triamphant, a Poem, 15. 6d Thompſon' s New Gardner's Calep 151 | 


* 
3 


Fellows's new Proteſtan: Alarm, 2s. 6d, || Hegg's New Engliſh Farmer, 18. 60 ® 
Fellows's Hymns in Various Metres, 4d. Powell Univerſal Fortune Teller, 
The Town and Country Jeſter. 16. Stanhope's New Polite Tutoreſs, 18. 


+--+ A very liberal Allowance made to al} Merchants, Captains, &c. who purchefe an 
Aſſortment of the above Variety of Articles for America, the Eaft and Weſt Indies, &c.- | 
all Country and Town Book ſellers, Stationers, Dealers, &c. ſupplied with an Aſſortment of | 
the above Books for Sale, by ordering the Payment of Read Money, on delivery of tht 
above Parcels in London: 


\ W 


